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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage. paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO.,, Inc. 


162 VN. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


Rent a Good Book 


For 25 cents 
We pay postage both ways 











This Service applies anywhere in the States of Minnesota, Iowa 
or Wisconsin. Also many other places in the States of Michigan, 
Missouri, Illinois, Nebraska, North and South Dakota. Ask your Post- 
master if you are in the Third Zone. If so, take advantage of this 
opportunity to read good books at no greater cost than would be 
incurred by the transportation. Keep the book for a week. Our return 
label has sufficient postage to guarantee return delivery. 


SEND FOR OUR CATALOG and make your choice from about 
1,000 good books. Instead of sending 25 cts. each time, many readers 
prefer our Post Card method of requesting a book. A $1 advance 
payment enables you to read four different books; a $2 payment allows 
you to read nine different books. By forming a little book club with 
your friends, the cost will be almost nothing. Several people can read 
the same book. (Eventually we hope to make this service nation-wide. ) 


CATHOLIC LIBRARY SERVICE, 120 E. Fifth St., St. Paul, Minn. 
(Sponsored by the Catechetical Guild.) 





TABERNACLE AND. PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Foreign countries, $1.25 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Useful Premiums 


Given for NEW Subscriptions to ““Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
During August and September 





For ONE New Subscription 


Mary, our Mother and 
Devotion to Mary 


two charming booklets which will assuredly 
instill a deeper love for Mary, our Heavenly 
Mother, our refuge, our consoler, our guide, 
our most powerful advocate. OR: — 

Two Sacred Heart Badges — celluloid covered, with metal rim 
and ring for pinning or sewing to clothing. 


_——s 








For TWO For THREE 
New Subscriptions New Subscriptions 
Placque of the Sorrowful Jesus in the Hearts of Little 


Mother — a touching picture in 
photo-tone, covered with unin- 
flammable celluloid, with easel 
to stand, or may be hung on 
the wall; size 4% x 6% in. The 
feast of the Sorrowful Mother 
occurs September 15th; Our 
Lady has promised special 
graces to those who venerate 
and compassionate her in her 
sorrows. OR: — 


The Christian Home — an 
excellent treatise on Christian 
family life and the secret of 
true happiness in the home; 
paper binding, 144 pages. 


Children — a complete child’s 
prayer-book, 160 pages, bound 
in durable cloth. Colors: 
black, white, blue or rose. At 
the beginning of the school 
year, any child would be de- 
lighted to receive the gift of 
a new prayer-book. OR: — 


Medallion of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary — the represen- 
tation is mounted on genuine 
Algerian onyx. A _ beautiful 
gift for those devoted to the 
Queen of Heaven. 





¢ 





For FIVE New Subscriptions 


The Golden Book — a complete prayer-book devoted to the Blessed 
Virgin; it contains also special prayers for the sick and dying. An ideal 
gift for young and old. 543 pages, bound in red Morocco leather, 
red burnished edges. Same prayer-book in leather binding, with gold 
edges for eight NEW Subscriptions. 


(Please mention premium desired.) 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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EY Prayer to Our Cngel-Guardian 
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MOST faithful companion, whom God has ap- 

() pointed to watch over me, my guide and protect- 
or, ever at my side, what thanks can | offer thee 

for thy love, thy constancy, and thy innumerable benefits? 
Thou watchest over me in sleep, thou consolest me in 
sorrow, thou raisest me when | fall, thou wardest off 
dangers, thou preparest me for the future, thou withdraw- 
est me from sin, thou urgest me to good, thou movest me 
to do penance, and reconcilest me with my God. Already, 
perhaps, | should have been thrust into hell, unless thou 





by thy prayers hadst averted from me the dreadful wrath 
of God. Desert me not, then, I beseech thee; encourage 
me in adversity, restrain me in prosperity, protect me in 
dangers, and assist me in temptations, lest at any time I 
yield to them. Offer to the Divine Majesty all my prayers 
and sighs and works, and obtain for me the grace to die 
in the friendship of God, and so to enter into life eternal. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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“And the Virgin’s Name was Mary” 





| O MANY feasts of the Blessed Virgin Mary are included 
| in the calendar of September that this golden month 
might justly vie with verdant May in being called the 
month of Mary. On the 8th we rejoice in her Nativity 
as heralding the dawn of our Redemption. On the 12th 
we sing the praises of her sublime and grace-giving 
Name. On the 15th we compassionate her sword-pierced 
Heart in the mysteries of her seven dolors. And on the 
24th we invoke her under the appealing title of Mother of Mercy. 

Each of these feasts would merit our loving consideration. But 
we select that of her holy Name to awaken in the hearts of our dear 
readers love and reverence for our Heavenly Mother and unbounded 
confidence in the power of her holy intercession. 

When Mary was but a few days old, her holy parents, Joachim 
and Anne, with the solemnity and ceremony of the Jewish law, imposed 
upon their privileged child the sweet, significant name which the Most 
Blessed Trinity had announced to them by the lips of an angel — 
the holy Name of Mary. Let us, with childlike docility, seat ourselves 
at the feet of the saints and fathers of the Church, to learn from their 
blessed lips how to esteem the significance, the beauty and the mir- 
aculous power of this blessed name. 

“Mary,” says St. Isidore, “means light; for from her proceeded 
Christ, the Light of the world.” — “Mary means star of the sea,” 
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says St. Thomas of Aquin; “for as mariners are guided to port by the 
ocean star, so Christians attain to glory through Mary’s maternal 
intercession.” : 

Enraptured by the glory of the holy Name of Mary, St. Bonaven- 
ture exclaims: “Ascend in spirit to heaven! There, at the throne of 
of God, you shall see all the elect, whether here below they wore crowns 
or were subjects, recognizing as their head Mary, the Queen of saints. 
Look about you upon earth, and you shall see how in all countries 
the Name of Mary is honored, how nations choose Mary as their patro- 
ness, and princes lay their power at her feet. Descend into hell, and 
you shall see how the sublime Name of Mary has penetrated evén into the 
depths of this abyss, throwing its dark regions into confusion. Search 
the records of all past ages, and you shall find no greater or more 
glorious name, after the most sacred Name of Jesus, than the holy 
Name of Mary.” 

“A heart may be yet so hardened,” declares St. Jordanus, “a 
person may be on the verge of despairing of the mercy of God. But 
if he pronounce thy Name, O mildest Virgin Mary, the virtue of this 
name will wonderfully soften his hardened heart and enliven it with 
new hope; for thou dost instil into sinners the hope that God will 
pardon them.” 

“A short prayer,” remarks the Blessed Thomas A Kempis, “is 
the invocation of the holy Names of Jesus and Mary; easy to remember, 
sweet to recall, and mighty to protect against all the enemies of 
salvation him who uses them devoutly.” (On October 10, 1904, Pope 
Pius X granted to all the faithful, as often as they devoutly invoke 
the most holy Names of Jesus and Mary, either with the lips or only 
mentally, an indulgence of 300 days, which is applicable also to the 
poor souls in purgatory.) 

“After the most holy and adorable Name of Jesus,” says St. Peter 
Canisius, “there is no name more glorious or powerful than the Name 
of Mary. At the mention of this name the angels rejoice and the 
demons tremble; through the invocation of this name, sinners obtain 
grace and pardon.” 

The most eloquent and ardent venerator of the holy Name of 
Mary is the great doctor of the Church, St. Bernard. “Rightly,” he 
exclaims, “is the virgin Mother of God called the star of the sea. For, 
as a star sends forth its beams without diminishing its light, so this 
holy virgin brought forth her Son without losing her virginity. From 
her proceeded that illustrious Star of Jacob whose beams enlighten 
the whole universe, whose radiance floods the heavens, penetrates into 
hell, illuminates the earth, inflames hearts, enlivens and fosters virtue 
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and destroys vice. Mary is that most glorious star which shines above 
the boundless sea of creation by the splendor of her virtues and 


merits...” 
Efficacy of Mary’s Name 


If the venerable Name of Mary possesses a deep significance and 
a sublime value even by reason of its sweetness and charm, would it 
be amiss to attribute to it a supernatural value similar to that of a 
sacramental? What, for example, is more insignificant and valueless 
than a drop of water? And yet, when through the prayer and blessing 
of the Church it has been transformed into holy water, it possesses 
a supernatural power if employed with faith and piety. Again, what 
is more paltry and insignificant than the two lines which intersect one 
another so as to form a cross? And yet we know that when the priest 
or the faithful use this sign of faith with devotion, it becomes a source 
of heavenly blessings. So it is also with the letters which form the 
most holy Name of Jesus, or those which form the Name of Mary. 
Of themselves, they are insignificant and trifling. But because it 
pleased the Most High to select these letters for the Names of the 
Savior of the world and of His blessed Mother, we believe with child- 
like faith that in these two exalted names there lies a secret power 
for the salvation of him who pronounces and invokes them piously. 

According to the revelations of the venerable Mary of Agreda, 
the Heavenly Father thus addressed the angels at the birth of Mary: 
“Our chosen one shall be called MARY, and this name is to be power- 
ful and magnificent. Those who invoke it with devout affection shall 
receive most abundant graces; those who shall honor it and pronounce 
it with reverence shall be consoled and vivified and shall find it the 
remedy of their evils, the treasure for their enrichment, the light which 
shall guide them to heaven. It shall be terrible to the power of hell.” 

A true child of Holy Church is at the same time a true child of 
Mary. In all life’s vicissitudes he will invoke the glorious Name of 
his Heavenly Mother with childlike confidence, and each year he will 
celebrate the feast of her holy Name with sentiments of loving devotion. 
For, according to St. Bonaventure, he is truly to be called blessed who 
loves the Name of the Mother of God, and “all who are mindful to 
call upon this Name at the hour of death shall have nothing to fear 
from the assaults of the enemy.” 

In all our needs of body and soul, let us invoke the most glorious 
Name of Mary with reverent confidence, and often repeat the prayer 
of a devout teacher of the spiritual life: “O mild, O sweet Virgin Mary, 
be my consolation and my help in life, but particularly in my last 
need, when I shall be harassed and frightened by the evil spirit. 
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Come then to my aid, O Mary, and by the power of thy holy Name 
repel the enemy. And if perhaps I can no longer speak thy holy 
Name, I pray thee even now with childlike confidence to befriend me 
then and not to forsake me until in heaven I may rejoice with thee 
eternally and with the choirs of blessed spirits praise thy holy Name.” 





‘I Bear the Name of Mary’’ 








ARY Harlan was the only child of simple, pious parents. Sor- 
row early darkened her life’s pathway, for at four years she 
lost her good father, and three years later, also her devoted 
4 mother. Though too young to realize the greatness of her 
loss, her mother’s dying admonition: Do not forget that you 
bear the name of the Mother of God, impressed itself so deeply 
upon her tender heart that it became the guiding star of her life. 
Little Mary was now placed in the care of strangers, whose 
treatment of her at first was not particularly kind. But her gentle ways, and 
her willing, ready obedience soon endeared her to her foster parents, whose own 
children left much to be.desired in their conduct. 

One day the foster mother had imposed a task upon her eldest son; but 
instead of doing as he was told, he had gone off to play. As Mary alone 
remained at home, the mother’s command was now directed to her. Though 
the task was a difficult one, Mary started out immediately to accomplish it. 
When after an hour she returned, her strength was almost exhausted, yet she 
uttered no word of complaint, but cheerfully resumed the work she had been 
doing before. Astonished at her virtuous conduct, her foster mother asked 
how it had been possible for her to carry such a heavy burden for so long a 
distance with so much patience. Mary answered simply. “I did it in obedience. 
The Mother of God was obedient, and I must do as she did because I bear 
her name.” 

The years passed, and Mary grew to blossoming maidenhood, walking 
faithfully in the footsteps of the Mother of God. She kept aloof from silly 
amusements, offering as her excuse: “In baptism I received the name of the 
Mother of God, and I must reverence it and not disgrace it by sinful pleasures.” 

Upon the death of her foster father, Mary sought employment in order to 
relieve her foster mother of the burden of her support. But the work she 
undertook exceeded her strength and after two years she became seriously ill. 
In her sufferings, she gave further proofs of her fidelity to her life’s maxim. 
One of the nurses, standing at her bedside, thinking her patient to be asleep, 
remarked to a companion: “It is wonderful with what quiet resignation to the 
will of God she bears her sufferings. Until now not a word of complaint has 
passed her lips..." Opening her eyes, Mary smiled faintly as she said: 
“Would that I were as patient as I ought to be. I bear the name of Mary, 
so why should I not bear sufferings and misfortunes, since these were her por- 
tion during her whole lifetime?” 

On the following day Mary died very peacefully. Her last words were: 
“O Name of Mary, thou art my love!” 
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N UNWONTED hour finds me on my knees before the 
tabernacle — the only person present in the house of 
God. The little flickering flame in its crimson glass is 
the only sign of life and motion in this holy edifice. 
A comforting peace takes possession of me and lifts my 
soul heavenward. True, the noise and bustle of human 
industry still resound in the street; but they may not 
intrude into the holy stillness of this sanctuary. Alas! 

the poor people of the world, weighed down by the cares of life and 

the desire for earthly gain, cannot come before our Lord in the taber- 
nacle to spend a little time with Him. Oftener, however, a weak faith 
and culpable negligence are the causes of their deplorable aloofness. 

Jesus, who has declared that it is His delight to be with the children 

of men, and has proved this assertion by His actions, is left alone 
during the busy hours of the day and the long hours of the night! 

But what am I saying? Jesus is not alone! Faith tells me — 
and my heart proclaims jubilantly — that heavenly spirits hover about 
the tabernacle, unseen and unperceived by men, offering adoration and 
praise to God. God created the angels for His service and for His 
glory. They form His bodyguard, His exalted court, and are ever 
attentive to His wishes. From the first moment of the incarnation, the 
angels were prepared to render their services to the God-man on earth. 

Joyfully they announced to the waiting world the birth of the Savior; 
gladly they served Him during His sojourn among men; legions of 

them would have delivered Him from the hands of His enemies, had 
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He so willed. In deepest sorrow they accompanied Him to Calvary, 
and in exultation they surrounded Him at His resurrection and ascension. 

And now that our Savior is truly present in countless tabernacles 
throughout the world, shall the angels remain aloof from Him? Ah, 
no! In countless hosts they hover about those privileged spots where 
Jesus has taken up His abode; where He tarries day and night for love 
of men. True, we cannot see these angels with our corporal eyes, but 
saints have at rare times enjoyed this privilege. A pious legend relates 
that a saintly hermit once beheld in a vision the Sacred Host reposing 
upon the wings of the blessed spirits of the choir of Thrones, who 
in ardent love and continual homage surround the hidden God in the 
Blessed Sacrament. 

These angelic spirits behold Jesus face to face. No veil of mystery 
hides Him from their gaze, as in the case of us poor mortals. They 
behold Him in all His beauty and splendor. They are inflamed with 
ardent love for Him. They are immersed in wonder at His inexpressible 
abasement, whose end and object, purpose and aim, is poor, sinful 
man. They invite us, for this reason, to unite with them in loving 
and praising this Adorable Savior, and when we do so we can truly 
proclaim joyfully with the psalmist: “In the sight of the angels I will 
give praise to Thee” (Ps. cxxxvii. 2). 

But the angels marvel all the more when they see men so indifferent 
toward their God and Savior concealed in the Adorable Sacrament. 
They are deeply grieved over the innumerable irreverences of which 
tepid Christians are guilty in His churches, where they often disregard 
even the most simple rules of good behavior. Above all, they are 
grieved when men, women and children come into the presence of the 
Lord of heaven improperly or immodestly clad, whereas they them- 
selves veil their very faces in reverent awe before His tabernacle. 

When we enter a church and remain there for a time, we ought 
to be penetrated with the deepest reverence. In the presence of our 
Lord and God, our thoughts should be turned to Him. We must forget 
the world — our passing place of pilgrimage — and all creatures with 
whom we are by nature united. As the angels are occupied with God 
alone, so we too, during the few moments we spend in His presence 
daily or weekly, must offer Him our undivided attention and love. 

Though the angels are a more than ample substitute for the chil- 
dren of men, who so often forget Him, yet it cannot be too greatly 
emphasized that our Lord is present in the Blessed Sacrament not for 
THEIR sake, but for OURS. This ought to be for us a most powerful 
incentive to unite as often as possible with the holy angels in adoring 
and praising Jesus in the tabernacle. Though our fleeting visits can 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 137 


bear no comparison to the great sacrifice which He constantly offers 
by His abiding presence in our churches, nevertheless, our tribute of 
love and gratitude will draw upon us His blessing for time and eternity. 


The “Bread of Angels” 


Fittingly is the Blessed Sacrament called the “Bread of Angels,” 
because of the ardent love with which the angels cherish the Adorable 
Sacrament and the profound adoration which they render to their God 
hidden beneath the sacramental veils. But this designation reminds us 
also of the angelic purity which ought to adorn the heart of the commu- 
nicant. It will therefore be of the greatest profit for us to think of 
these heavenly spirits and their incomparable purity whenever we 
approach the Table of the Lord, and to ask them to obtain for us the 
grace to approach the Heavenly Banquet with true purity of heart and 
worthy dispositions. When we do so, the angel hosts rejoice and 
congratulate us, for they behold in us future citizens of heaven, to 
which the worthy reception of this Divine Food first of all qualifies 
us. In the privileged moments after Holy Communion they greet us 
as souls full of grace, since the Author and Dispenser of grace is with 
us and in us. 

Thus the holy angels are ever the untiring guardians of the 
Tabernacle. But they also accompany our Lord whithersoever He 
permits Himself to be carried in the Most Holy Sacrament. They are 
His guards of honor, not only when He passes through the streets in 
triumphant procession, but also whenever, by day or by night, He 
leaves His tabernacle, unnoticed by men, to visit and comfort the sick, 
to strengthen the dying and fill them with joyful hope for eternity. 
Yes, it is particularly the office of the angels to accompany our Lord 
on these occasions, because this office is almost entirely neglected by 
men, either through indifference or human respect. The Lord of heaven 
and earth, the King of kings, the Judge of the living and the dead, 
passes through the streets alone and unnoticed, or perhaps even ridi- 
culed and blasphemed by those who owe so much to His love. 

Whenever we see a priest bearing the Blessed Sacrament to the 
sick, let us be reminded that, sooner or later, the hour of parting from 
this world will also come for us. Let us earnestly implore our guardian 
angel to obtain for us the grace of our dear Savior’s gracious visit at 
our death bed, that He may give us Himself to be our Viaticum on 
our journey to eternity. If, in union with the holy angels, we often 
and fervently adore and praise our Lord dwelling in our tabernacles, 
they will befriend us at our departure from this life and’ will escort 
our soul safely into the arms of Jesus. 
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Angelic Messengers of Mercy 





NE of the most beautiful and consoling features of the 

Church’s teaching concerning the guardian angels is the 
_ fact that the mission of the holy angels does not termi- 
nate with the earthly life of their charges, but only upon 
the entrance into paradise of those souls committed to 
their care. Should it happen that at the moment of death 
a soul in the state of grace is not yet worthy to behold 
the face of the Most High, the angel guardian conducts it to purgatory— 
the place of its purification — and thereafter is most zealous in pro- 
curing for it all the assistance and consolation in his power. 

It is the common opinion of the holy doctors that God, who will 
on judgment day send forth His angels to assemble the elect, also 
sends them from time to time into purgatory to visit and console the 
suffering souls. Well can we imagine the joy and relief which the 
sight of these heavenly messengers brings to those who are deprived 
of the beatific vision and who suffer unspeakable torments. The holy 
angels prove themselves true messengers of mercy to those in pain. 
From purgatory they come to this world to gather diligently the good 
works performed for the suffering souls and they inspire the faithful 
to pray for them. From earth, they ascend to heaven with their rich 
harvest of suffrages, and from heaven they descend again into purga- 
tory to dispense their treasures of alleviation, thus proving the goodness 
of God, who is merciful even in His punishments. 

A touching incident is related in the chronicles of the Jesuit Order 
concerning the zeal of the holy angels in gathering suffrages for the 
souls in purgatory. A holy priest of that order was in the habit of 
reciting the Rosary every day for the poor souls. One day, through 
inadvertence, he retired without having recited it, but scarcely had 
he fallen asleep when he was awakened by his guardian angel: “My 
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son,” said the heavenly spirit, “the souls in purgatory are awaiting 
the usual performance of your charity.” 

In the writings of the holy fathers, it is revealed that the celestial 
messengers of mercy go even farther. They descend to the very altars 
of earth, and drawing the Precious Blood of Jesus Christ from the 
golden chalices during the thousands of Holy Masses daily celebrated, 
they shower It like a beneficent dew upon the flames of purgatory. 


Tender Solicitude of the Angels 


But it is not only because their particular charges may be detained 
in purgatory that the holy angels look with special interest upon that 
portion of the Church which is in the state of purification, but also 
because the suffering souls are destined one day to form a part of 
the glorious hosts of the blessed; they have been crowned with the 
gift of final perseverance and are assured of their heavenly reward. 
Well do the angelic spirits realize that the souls detained in purgatory 
are destined to fill the thrones in the heavenly choirs left vacant after 
the fall of Lucifer and his followers. The nine choirs of angels, 
therefore, eagerly await the entrance into paradise of those souls which 
are destined to fill some of the vacant thrones in their own particular 
choir. And they assist, with a special zeal, those souls in purgatory 
which have been most devoted to them during life. 

It is the teaching of some spiritual writers that the angels inform 
the suffering souls of the happenings in this world about which those 
souls would be concerned. St. Augustine tells us that “the departed 
may be informed by the angels of things happening in the world, 
insofar as this is permitted by Him to whose judgment everything is 
subject.” It is likewise believed that the angels reveal to the poor 
souls the benefactors who are assisting them by their prayers, and at 
the same time urge the suffering souls to pray for these good friends. 

Though the belief in the assistance which the holy angels render 
to the souls in purgatory is very consoling, yet it is to be feared that 
some persons consigned to the purging flames may be deprived of the 
aid of the angels, because during life they were not devoted to their 
guardian angel or neglected to aid the suffering souls. Let us, then, 
take care to avoid such a misfortune in our own lives. Let us “spread 
the wings of our charity” toward the suffering souls by prayer and 
sacrifice offered for them, and never allow a day to pass by without 
a loving and grateful greeting to our holy guardian angel, imploring 
him to assist us during life, at the hour of death, and after death, 
should it be necessary that our soul be detained in purgatory. 
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The Seed-time 





RAUGHT with deep significance and a spirit of hopeful 
expectancy is that beautiful season in nature known as 
the seed-time. It is that time when men labor with 
earnestness and diligence to place in the bosom of 
mother earth good seeds which will in due season yield 
a harvest in richest measure. For, they well realize 
that the “harvest is the crown of the seed-time.” 

As there is a seed-time in nature—those balmy spring months 
when all life seems to be re-awakening — so there is a seed-time also 
in the realm of souls. This latter time comprises the early years in 
the life of every child: those youthful years when the soil of the soul 
is receptive and the impressions received are permanent and lasting; 
those formative years when the growing child is moulded by home and 
school influences to become a worthy citizen of earth and later of 
heaven. And if this seed-time has been well and profitably spent, 
who can doubt that the harvest will be one of fruitful gleanings for 
time and eternity? 

Our Savior Himself has drawn a touching parallel between the 
harvest-time in nature and the great harvest of souls. Who of us is 
not familiar with that Gospel picture of our Savior gazing with pro- 
phetic vision into the vista of future years, of future generations, and 
uttering the plaintive cry: “The harvest indeed is great, but the laborers 
are few” (Matt. ix. 37)? At this time of the year, when September’s 
sunny days mark the harvest-time in nature, are we not reminded of 
that other harvest of which He spoke — the harvest of souls? 

In the great harvest of souls which have cost Him so dear, the 
good Master has chosen Catholic parents to be His faithful reapers. 
To them He has confided the care of a certain number of souls, and 
to them He has given the responsibility of seeing that these souls are 
gathered into the granary of His kingdom. Happy indeed those 
Catholic parents who discharge their important duty well, who guard 
and carefully cultivate the good seeds in the souls of their little ones, 
that they may develop and ripen abundant fruits for time and eternity. 


Advantages of a Catholic Education 

Soon the schools of our nation will reopen for another year, and 
with the coming of the new school year will doubtless come to many 
parents the question of where to send their children to school. As- 
suredly, then, there could be no better time to consider the importance 
and to reaffirm the principles and aims of Catholic education. 
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The importance of education flows from the fact that. man has 
a soul created by God and endowed with capacities that reed to: be 
developed for the good of the individual and the good of society.” In 
its highest meaning, therefore, education is a co-operation by human 
agencies with the Creator, for the attainment of His purpose with regard 
to the individual who is to be educated, and the social order of which 
he is a member. 

According to the Catholic teaching, the end of man is to know, 
love and serve God here, and thus attain eternal happiness. All efforts 
at development, therefore, must be directed to this end, namely, to 
prepare the child to know, love and serve God in this life, and to be 
happy with Him forever in the next. Education must fit him to know 
his duties to himself and his fellowmen, but above all, to understand 
his duties toward his Creator. Catholic education unites these objects 
of education and places them under the guiding star of religion. 
Catholic education not only prepares the individual for fruitful citizen- 
ship in this world, but also for an abiding citizenship in the world to 
come, which is eternal. 

In the consideration of a child’s eternal welfare, the importance 
of its education is a matter which must be carefully pondered by God- 
fearing parents. While it will always remain true that home and 
school training must go hand in hand, yet most parents, because they 
feel their inability to impart a thorough religious instruction to their 
little ones, are anxious that the Catholic school should carry on the 
work where their own abilities fail. It is in the Catholic home that 
the foundation of the child’s education is laid, but it is only the Catholic 
school which is able to continue that education, to give a child that 
systematic knowledge and understanding of the doctrines of our holy 
Faith, that solid training in the practice of Christian virtues, in the 
suppression of evil tendencies and the cultivation of good inclinations, 
which are so essential in its future development. 

Those who are acquainted with the public-school system of our 
country know that whatever its merits are from a worldly standpoint, 
the education it imparts is in large part a godless education. The 
supernatural is excluded from its curriculum. Religion is perhaps 
not insulted, but it is ignored, in many cases treated as though it were 
of no consequence, and the children are given purely natura! motives 
of righteous conduct. In the Catholic school, on the contrary, the very 
atmosphere is religious and therefore very wholesome. The Catholic 
school endeavors to train children to act from motives that are super- 
natural. Children are trained to love God and their neighbor by posi- 
tive acts; they are taught that to serve God is not merely to avoid 
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certain evil forms of conduct, but to acquire and strengthen habits of 
virtue. Those who have the duty of instructing the little ones are 
either members of religious orders or lay-persons endowed with a 
strong, living faith. The work of the class-room, the discipline and 
the recreations are all carefully supervised. Moreover, as the super- 
intendent of the State Department of Education in Washington recently 
remarked: “The Catholic schools are progressive, painstaking and 
sincere in their work, and are thoroughly in accord with the spirit of 
our time. The efforts of the devoted teachers in charge of this work 
are untiring, and they are obtaining a splendid success.” 


A Catholic Education Most Essential 


The Catholic school system of our country is indeed a glorious 
monument erected to the glory of God and the faith of our people. 
It is also the strongest force which this country can have against the 
forces of irreligion and immorality which are being directed particular- 
ly against the young. It is for this reason that Catholic education is 
most essential for the children of today. The Catholic children of 
today, who are the Catholic citizens of tomorrow, cannot take their 
religion for granted without running the risk of having that religion 
taken from them by the sworn enemies of the Church. Since this is 
not a peaceful world which lifts its hat respectfully to the faith and 
devotion of the Church, our Catholics must be able to defend their 
faith, struggle to maintain it, be in a position to answer the taunts 
directed against it, and repel attacks on it. 

A mind trained to recognize the truth and defend it; a will steeled 
to carry that truth throughout the whole of life; a heart that has come 
to love Christ and His teachings — these are the essentials for. the 
Catholics of this age. And these essentials will be obtained only 
through an education which is thoroughly Catholic. 

The re-opening of the school year, therefore, should witness a 
re-awakening of love for and devotion to the principles of Catholic 
education. At the cost of great sacrifices many good Catholic people 
are supporting and maintaining their parochial schools; they are 
upholding the efforts of pastors to provide a proper religious educa- 
tion and training for the little ones. But the needs are likewise great. 
The object of the parochial schools is sublime, the question of their 
continuance and success a vital one. The future of these schools, and 
by the same token the future of the present generation and generations 
yet unborn, depends in great measure upon the loyalty, zeal and 
generosity of all our Catholic people. 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 





The Apostles’ Creed 
First ARTICLE 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth 


The Holy Angels 


“7 OD, being infinitely perfect and self-sufficient, does not 

i} depend on any creature for His happiness or His perfec- 
tion. In a supereminent manner He possesses, or rather 
is, all that is good and beautiful and perfect. But in His 
infinite mercy, goodness and love, He desired to com- 
municate His perfections and to share the happiness of 
His glory with others. Therefore He called into exist- 
ence two orders of intelligent beings — angels and 
men — the first being entirely spiritual, the second having a twofold 
nature consisting of both body and soul. All other creatures were 
made inferior and subservient to these. Of these two orders, the angels 
are by nature the more noble and exalted, and in them the perfections 
of God are most perfectly reflected. 


Creation and Fall of the Angels 


The Church teaches that before the foundation of the world, God 
created a countless multitude of most noble spirits, whom He endowed 
with most excellent gifts. These were the holy angels, whom St. 
Clement of Alexandria calls ‘‘the first-born of God,’’ and other fathers 
of the Church “the living images of the Divinity.’ 

The name “angel,’’ however, refers to their office and not to their 
nature. The word angel, in the Greek tongue, means messenger or 
ambassador. ‘Dost thou ask the name of their nature?” inquires St. 
Augustine. “It is spirit. Dost thou inquire as to the name of their 
office? It is angel.’’ Though the name angel is used to signify all these 
spiritual beings in general, it is applied in particular to those of the 
lowest choir, as we shall see. As the sun and the moon differ in 
brightness, and as star surpasses star in beauty and splendor, so there 
is also a difference between the holy angels. In endless succession and 
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rank, one surpasses the other in intelligence and understanding, in 
holiness and love, in beauty: and power. 

These glorious, immortal, heavenly spirits were created by God 

in countless numbers. ‘“‘A thousand times a thousand ministered to 
Him, and ten thousand times a hundred thousand stood before Him,” 
says the prophet Daniel (vii. 10). This is not to be interpreted literally, 
but as implying an unlimited number, capable of being calculated only 
by God. Their number is as the stars in the heavens and the sands 
of the seashore, which no man can compute. 
In the beginning, the angels did not see God face to face. Like 
our first parents, they were first subjected to probation, that their love 
of God might be tested and they might be admitted to the beatific 
vision as a reward of their obedience and humility. Just what the 
trial was to which they were subjected is not.known positively, but it 
is believed by eminent theologians and saintly writers that God an- 
nounced to them His intention to create other rational beings, inferior 
to them, but, like them, destined to know and love God and to parti- 
cipate in His eternal blessedness, namely, human beings; that the 
Second Person of the Godhead would assume human nature, and the 
angels would be obliged to recognize and adore this God-man as their 
Lord and King. At the same time He represented to them the Mother 
of God, who in grace, merits and glory would be exalted high above 
the angels, and to whom on that account they should render homage 
as their Queen. The greater number of angels humbled themselves 
before their Creator and Lord and joyfully submitted to His decree. 
But one of the most beautiful and exalted of their number, who bore 
the name of Lucifer — that is, Lightbearer — proudly rose in defiance 
of the Divine decree, and raised the rebellious cry: “I will not serve!” 
A third of all the angelic spirits were enmeshed in this web of pride 
and joined the ranks of the rebellious Lucifer. 

At the same moment another great Archangel, St. Michael, sub- 
jected himself to God in adoration and love. To the vainglorious boast 
of the rebellious angels he opposed his war-cry of loyalty: ““Mi-cha-el — 
Who is like unto God?”’ Then took place that tremendous battle which 
St. John records in chapter xii of the Apocalypse: ‘“‘And there was a 
great battle in heaven; Michael and his angels fought with the dragon, 
and the dragon fought, and his angels’”’ (v. 7). With the swiftness of 
lightning, Lucifer and his followers were cast out of heaven and plunged 
into the eternal abyss, being transformed at the same moment from 
glorious angels of light into hideous demons. 

The faithful angels, as the reward of their fidelity, were established . 
in eternal blessedness and admitted to gaze upon their Creator with 
unclouded knowledge. Inflamed with perfect love, and clothed with 
surpassing splendor, they are God’s faithful servants in the guidance 
and government of mankind, unceasingly striving for His honor and 
praising His Divine Majesty. Free from every inclination to evil, 
they are filled only with purest love of God. They gaze ever upon 
the Face of the Heavenly Father, and, surrounding His throne, 
immersed in an ocean of blessedness, they extol Him unceasingly, 
erying without interruption: “Holy, holy, holy is the Lord, God 
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Almighty, who was, who is, and who is to come” (Apoc. iv. 8). 
The evil spirits, however, are condemned to the eternal torments 
of hell. Turned away from God and punished by His wrath, multitudes 
of them wander hither and thither upon this earth, consumed with 
envy and rage, seeking to draw all other creatures away from their 
Author and to render them eternally unhappy like themselves. 


The Perfections of the Angels 

The greatness and beauty of the angels is as far beyond the 
thought of man to conceive as it is beyond his words to express. The 
angelic nature is a whole world of perfection in itself. These spirits 
are all brightness. Their beauty is enrapturing. That which is fairest 
upon earth is mere deformity compared with their celestial beauty. 
The mind is lost in the contemplation of the infinity of beauty which 
is to be found among the angelic choirs; for if the beauty of the least 
of the angels is entrancing, and increases in the ascending scale of their 
rank, and if the heavenly host is so numerous, what beauty is to be 
seen in the celestial courts! St. Anselm says that if God placed an 
angel in the sun’s orbit, and surrounded him with as many suns as 
there are stars, and permitted the blessed spirit to emit a single ray 
of his glory, it would at once eclipse all the splendor of the suns and 
render them invisible. Ah! what must be the beauty and the glory 
of those heavenly citizens who sparkle like so many stars and brilliant 
suns in the city of God, and in themselves, as in the brightest mirror, 
reflect the Divine attributes — the infinite power, the eternal wisdom, 
the inexpressible goodness and the most ardent love of the Creator! 

The angels are acquainted with all the secrets of nature, and all 
that has remained hidden from the greatest human minds is intimately 
known to them. God reveals to them His most secret designs with 
regard to the world and souls. Their knowledge is acquired without 
labor and is unclouded by doubt or obscurity. They do not make use 
of discourses like men, nor comprehend the things they know after our 
manner — that is, by reasoning from one thing to another. They 
understand everything at a glance, and for this reason are styled 
Intelligences, 

The power of the angels is incredible. We read in the Book of 
Kings that when Sennacherib, the King of the Assyrians, marched with 
a mighty army against Jerusalem, an angel of the Lord entered by 
night into the camp and slew one hundred and eighty-five thousand 
men. Numerous other instances of the power of the angels are recorded 
in Holy Scripture. According to Boudon, a single angel could defeat 
millions of men set in battle array. He could work marvelous changes 
in the elements, in cities, provinces and kingdoms. The angels have 
power over the wind, the rain, the lightning and thunder. They can 
raise tempests, cause earthquakes, stop the courses of rivers, bestow 
abundance or produce a famine, cure maladies or inflict incurable 
disorders, and perform a thousand other wonders, the causes of which 
men do not know; and all this they can effect almost in a moment of 
time. The angels are pictured with wings to indicate their rapidity of 
motion, which is as swift as thought, so that in one instant they can 
pass from one end of the world to the other. 
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The nobility of the angels is unsullied by meanness; their knowl- 
edge is without ignorance, their light without darkness, their power 
without weakness. The beauty of the angels is without the least 
blemish, their love without taint, their will without inconstancy and 
their peace without disturbance. Their activity is without intermission, 
their operation incessant and without toil, their happiness without fear, 
and their blessedness consummate in every respect without the least 
admixture of evil. 

Their Relations with Us 

These amiable princes of heaven love us with every kind of love, 
and this to such a degree that it would appear is if they had resolved 
none should surpass them in love. With the solicitude of a father they 
are always desirous for our advancement and the promotion of our wel- 
fare. They look upon our interests as their own and never cease to do 
us good. With a mother’s tenderness they watch over our bodies and 
souls. They love us with a brotherly affection, and are anxious that we 
should become their equals in glory. They love us with the love of a 
vigilant pastor, of a kind physician, of a faithful guide, of a good 
master, of a wise and patient doctor and of a beneficent king. 


Our Guardians 


All the holy angels are engaged in the service of men. ‘‘When we 
say that the angels watch over the salvation of men,’’ says the eloquent 
St. John Chrysostom, ‘‘we must not be supposed to speak only of the 
angels of the lowest choirs, but even of the most exalted and the high- 
est.”” It is true that one among the princes of the lower choirs is 
appointed to be our more immediate guardian. Nevertheless, Scrip- 
ture informs us that “‘all are ministering spirits, sent for them who shall 
receive the inheritance of salvation’ (Heb. i. 14). 

In His ineffable goodness, God has appointed one of these celestial 
princes as special guardian of every human soul. This guardian spirit 
is ever at our side watching over us in dangers of body and soul, con- 
soling us in affliction and assisting us in our labors. He inspires and 
urges us on in God’s service, offers our prayers and good works to God, 
and procures for us innumerable graces. At the hour of death he will 
be near to assist us; he will accompany us to the judgment seat of God, 
comfort and assist us in the pains of purgatory, and never leave us 
until he brings us to the bright home which God has prepared for us 
in heaven. 

Not only do the angels watch over the souls of men, but they 
preside also over the different species of creatures in the world, whether 
animate or inanimate. The heavens and the stars have their directing 
angels; the waters have their special angels; the air has its angels 
which govern the winds, and the element of fire also has its angels. 
Every country, in the opinion of St. Clement, has an angel to guard it, 
as also every city, town and village, and even every family. Likewise 
churches and altars have their special angels. Thus the whole world is 
full of angels, and this seems conformable to the sweetness with which 
Divine Providence orders all things. For if it be true that there are 
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in the air so great a number of demons that if they had bodies they 
would cause the darkness of night at mid-day, how should we be able 
to resist such might if we were not succored by the protection of the 
good: angels? 

If we but knew all the favors which we continually receive from 
the holy angels, our hearts would indeed be harder than stone not to 
be sensibly affected thereby. It would be necessary to reckon up all 
the evils which can befall us — whether in mind or body, in our spirit- 
ual or temporal goods, in regard to our private or our public interests, 
by wars, pestilences or famines — in order to specify all the various 
kinds of assistance we receive from the angels. Their constant thought 
and unremitting care is to preserve us from sin, or to deliver us from 
it when we have fallen. They obtain powerful graces for us from the 
mercy of God, moderate our passions, remove hindrances to our use of 
grace, and assist us to triumph over the evil one in temptations. They 
discover to us our faults and imperfections, and move us to sincere 


contrition. 
The Nine Choirs 


According to the teaching of the fathers of the Church, the heav- 
enly spirits are divided into three hierarchies, and these in turn are 
sub-divided into three choirs, so that there are in all nine choirs of 
angels. ‘The first hierarchy, whose distinguishing characteristic is the 
contemplation of God, is composed of the Seraphim, Cherubim and 
Thrones. They receive their lights immediately from God and com- 
municate them to the other two hierarchies. The second hierarchy, 
which is distinguished especially by the government of the visible 
creation, is composed of the Dominations, Virtues and Powers; and 
the third hierarchy, which is especially engaged in the care of men, of 
kingdoms, of provinces and other things which concern the good of 
mankind, is composed of the Principalities, Archangels and Angels. 

The Seraphim excel in the pure love of God, and by the fire of 
their love inflame and illuminate the angels of lower rank. The 
Cherubim possess a wondrous knowledge of God and of His infinite 
beauty. Light is attributed to them as love is attributed to the 
Seraphim. Divine light imparts to the Cherubim admirable knowledge, 
and the holy effulgence with which they are replenished is reflected in 
abundant streams upon the other hierarchies. They are represented 
by the Prophet Ezekiel (i. 18) under a sensible figure, with eyes on 
all sides, because they are all light and brilliancy. The Thrones are 
representatives of God’s majesty. We are told by St. Bernard that God 
is seated upon these spirits of peace, and that for this reason they are 
styled Thrones. As kings sometimes cause themselves to be borne in 
their royal chair, so God in a certain manner conveys His Spirit by 
these angels and communicates It to the inferior angels and to men. 
And as kings give judgment upon their throne, so it is from the midst 
of the Thrones that God pronounces His decrees. 

The Dominations represent the sovereign authority of the Most 
High, and as primates of the second hierarchy, they communicate the 
commands of God and make known His holy will to angels and men. 
They are, so to say, “the secretaries of state of the great King Jesus.” 
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The Virtues represent God’s might, and impart strength and fortitude 
in the Divine service. St. Gregory is of the opinion that it is through 
the instrumentality of the Virtues that God ordinarily performs His 
miracles. It is by them that God governs the seasons, the visible 
heavens and the elements generally, although angels of the lowest 
hierarchy have the special charge of them. From them also we receive 
help to overcome our evil inclinations. The Powers restrain the malice, 
craft and power of the demons, and lead men to obey all lawful author- 
ity for God’s sake. When we see storms gathering either in Church 
or in State, conspiracies to defeat some great good which is being 
planned in dioceses, towns and provinces, then it is we ought to invoke 
the Powers of heaven, that they may overturn the might of hell. It 
would not be amiss to remark here that such combinations and extra- 
ordinary conspiracies we now see forming against the Church in almost 
every country of the world, fostered and even organized by irreligious 
governments. These activities are so cunningly contrived and so un- 
relentingly pursued, that we may well believe they can have their origin 
only in Satanic hate and malice. Against these ‘“plottings of hell’ 
God has given to His Church the protection of His holy angels, incom- 
parable in their love and pity for men and their zeal for the Divine 
interests. Mighty, therefore, as our adversaries are, and seemingly 
irresistible in their fury, we may by the aid of these glorious spirits 
baffle all their wicked designs and scatter their forces like chaff before 
the wind. 

The Principalities represent in a special manner the empire and 
sovereignty of God. They are the guardians of provinces, kingdoms and 
peoples, and communicate to the two lower choirs of their hierarchy 
the Divine commands with regard to mankind. The Archangels, the 
captains of the heavenly armies, are sent by the Most High as His 
messengers to men in more important matters. The Angels manifest 
the Divine will to men in matters of less importance, and it is from this 
choir that the guardians of individual human beings are usually taken, 
although guardian angels are sometimes appointed also from the higher 
choirs, 

Ah, how blissful, how pure and lovable are these blessed spirits 
and how zealous for the honor of their Lord! How they long for our 
salvation! And how worthy are they, for this reason, to be loved 
and venerated by us in a very special manner. With the consideration 
of the holy angels, and their loving solicitude toward us, their “younger 
brethren,’’ must come also a sense of gratitude for God’s eternal love and 
care for us, His weak and wandering children on earth. Truly must we 
marvel at His paternal goodness, and at the condescension of the angels 
who, though superior to us by nature, devote themselves so wholly to 
our service, To be continued 
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As She Neared the Eternal Shore* 


Continued 





Words uttered by St. Teresa of the Child Jesus during the last five months 
of her saintly life, faithfully recorded by her sister, Mother Agnes of Jesus. 
Many of these sayings are not recorded in the autobiography of the “Little 
Flower” nor elsewhere. 

May 28, 1897 
HAVE no greater longing to die than to live. I let our 
dear Lord choose for me. Whatever He does is pleas- 
ing to me. 
4 Whatever He does is pleasing to me! Teresa loved God 
) ardently; therefore, she was wholly abandoned to His adorable 
will. Only what was pleasing to Him was agreeable to her. 
Faith was the foundation of her life of love. She realized that 
the soul is united to God according to the measure of its 
, conformity to the Divine will. Whether in life or death, St. 
‘Teresa had only one end in view, and she had only one way of achieving it: 
to do the holy will of God in all things from a motive of love. She thus prac- 
ticed the highest perfection by the total surrender of herself to God's holy will. 
She thus made to Him the highest return of love she could make to God: the 
undivided oblation of herself. As a reward for this entire oblation of her soul 
with all its faculties, and her body with all its senses, God imparted to her 
the secrets of His love. 





* * * 


No one should fear that it would disturb me or cross my plans 
if I should regain my health. Not at all. Age is nothing in the sight 
of God, and I would know how to accommodate myself so that I would 


remain always a little child if I were to live a very long time. 

Spiritual childhood is possible even in the ripeness of old age, or when 
one is placed in an exalted position. Dependence is one of the characteristics 
of childhood. This dependence the soul can practice at all times. In fact, a 
soul wholly given to God is convinced that the older she grows, and the greater 
become her responsibilities, the more need she has of total dependence upon 
the Almighty. Little Teresa did not consider her way of spiritual childhood 
something to be practiced only during her youthful religious life. She knew 
that she would always trust Jesus, always abandon herself wholly to His will, 
and thus would always remain a little child even though she were to live a 
long time. She would ever look to Him to complete the work of perfection 
in her; to crown what He had begun; to render full and perfect the measure 
of her glory in eternity. 


* * * 
I see only the good side of everything. Some take up everything 


in a way that gives them the most trouble and anxiety. It is just the 
contrary with me. If only pure suffering is my portion, if the heavens 


*This translation has been made expressly for “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory.”” Comments in small type are by Rev. B. 











150 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


become so dark that not a single ray of light shines for me, I make 
this my joy. 

Pure suffering, — interior darkness — ‘I make this my joy!” What a reve- 
lation of a soul united to God and totally abandoned to His blessed will! 
The best sign of indwelling grace is spiritual joy. The best proof of genuine 
virtue is joy in suffering. Even the bitterest sufferings Sister Teresa wished to 
offer to God with gladness. She courted trials, knowing that nothing gives more 
life than suffering. It destroys all that is perishable in the soul, and when all that 
can die is dead, life remains alone, and this is the greatest joy, born of the 
greatest suffering. As a mystic writer says: ‘Pain expels pain. When a soul 
has gone through all suffering, then it is immune from further suffering and 
lives peacefully in Christ, that is to say, in true joy and repose of heart. 
But he who flees pain will never be free of pain.” 


* * * 


May 29, 1897 
She had suffered much. I took the holy Gospel to read to her and hap- 
pened to open at the place: ‘He is not here, for He is risen, as He said. Come 
and see the place where the Lord was laid” (Matt. xxviii. 6). She said: — 
Yes, that is very true. I am no longer as I was in my childhood, 
open to every sorrow. I am like one raised up and no longer where 
they think. Mother, do not be anxious about me; I have reached a 
point where I can no longer suffer, because all suffering has become 
sweet to me. 
The dying saint lifted herself up above the annoyances inseparable from 
a long illness, above the interior anguish with which God purifies souls. She 
looked past creatures to the Creator, sang her Sursum corda, saw only God, 
abandoned herself to Him, and in this surrender all suffering became sweet to 
her. Teresa, because of her union with God, harbored within herself the source 
of all bliss and joy. Sadness could not find entrance to her soul, for the 
Eternal Word, the source of bliss and joy of all the saints, possessed it fully. 
* * ae 
May 30, 1897 
I said to her: “Perhaps you will have to suffer much before you die.” 
“Oh, do not let that trouble you, for I have a great desire to do so.” 
Teresa was not troubled at the thought of great sufferings awaiting her. 
As during her years of religious life, St. Teresa now in her last illness practiced 
heroic virtue. As the shadows lengthened, she threw herself with all the more 
confidence into the arms of God. She knew that in this spirit of real abandon- 
ment, there is a perfect and continual homage of faith, confidence and love. 
Holy abandonment is love's last word. Teresa's only fear was that she might 
die without suffering enough. She knew the Divine arms would support her 
in all her sufferings, and she contented herself with accomplishing the Divine 
will at the present moment, trusting that with greater sufferings would come 
stronger support. Her life of surrender to God had been an uninterrupted 
sacrifice of her whole self, a perpetual Mass. This Mass was to be finished 
on her deathbed. She longed for the moment of complete immolation; she 
thought only of the life which her painful death would bring both to herself 
and to others; her soul thrilled with joy at the thought of that eternal union 
with Jesus, the price of which must be pain. To be continued. 
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Bread for the Hungry 





N THE village of A., hidden away amid Ireland’s verdant 
hills, good Grandpa and Grandma B. lived with their 
six-year-old grandson, John. This little fellow was the 
joy and brightness of their lives, not only because of his 
amiable and loving disposition, but also because he had 
remained to them as a sacred charge after the accident 
which had robbed him of both his parents — his father 
having been their own dearly loved son. Silence, deep 

P and profound, now reigned in their vine-covered cottage. 

It was nearing midnight and the inhabitants of the house, as well as of 

the village, were wrapped in peaceful slumber. Suddenly the plaintive 

voice of little Johnnie broke the stillness of the tiny room he shared 
with his grandmother. 

“Grannie! Grannie! Wake up! I’m hungry!” Ever attentive 
to the wants of her little protege, Grandma B. was soon awakened from 
her slumber. ‘“‘But, Johnnie, child, it’s midnight and there’s nothing 
ready for you to eat. Be a good boy now, and go back to sleep. 
Tomorrow we shall have your favorite buns for breakfast.’’ 

“No, Grannie, no! I can’t wait till morning. I’m hungry now! 
Please, Grannie, just a piece of bread and a little milk.” 

Won by his pleadings, Grannie rose and together they descended 
the steps which led to the lower floor. Little Johnnie’s hand was 
clutched tightly in that of his grandmother, as though he were fearful 
that something might harm him in the dark. They reached the lower 
floor safely, but as they were passing through the living room, which 
was in semi-darkness, Grannie suddenly uttered a cry of surprise. Her 
foot had struck against something which lay directly in their pathway. 
“Quick, Johnnie, light the lamp!’’ Johnnie ran to the lamp on the table, 
and as its light flooded the room, he stood motionless. There, prone 
upon the floor, seemingly lifeless, lay good Grandpa B. 

“Grannie! It’s Grandpa! Is he dead?” cried little Johnnie. 

“Ah, holy Mother of God! I’m afraid he is! But no, his heart 
still beats, though faintly. Quick, Johnnie, run for the doctor — you 
won’t be afraid! -And I will go for the priest.’’ The village doctor 
lived only two houses down the short street, so little Johnnie, bravely 
hiding his grief and fear, flew as if on angel wings to rouse the sleeping 
household. As they had no telephone, Grannie. ran next door to ask 
their kind neighbors to go for the parish priest. 

Within a short time both the priest and doctor were kneeling beside 
Grandpa B. The doctor said he had had a sudden heart attack and 
must have been lying there for half an hour or more. Through fervent 
prayer and the use of restoratives, Grandpa gradually regained con- 
sciousness and after some time was able to explain his strange plight. 

“After Grandma an’ little Johnnie went to bed — I took me prayer- 
book and turnin’ toward the church —I knelt down to keep the Holy 
Hour I’ve pledged meself to keep at home every Thursday night from 
nine to ten. — I always pray the beads during Holy Hour — but tonight 
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it went by so quick —it was over before I’d even started to say me 
beads. Now, to be sure I couldn’t go to bed without prayin’ me daily 
rosary — so I put out the light an’ started prayin’ again. — I remember 
startin’ the second sorrowful mystery — when of a sudden I felt faint 
an’ dizzy —an’ then I knew nothing till I came to, with you kneelin” 
here.” 

“Well now, Grandpa, would you be goin’ to heaven and not tellin” 
me and Johnnie a word about it?’’ Grandma asked, amid smiles and 
tears. Johnnie had been kneeling close by his grandfather’s side, and 
now his small dark head bent silently over the silvery head of Grandpa. 
while he kissed the furrowed brow. 

“You won’t go to heaven an’ leave us here alone — will you 
Grandpa?” Johnnie asked. 

“Well, child, that’s for Almighty God — and the doctor — to 
decide.”’ 

By this time they were able to move Grandpa to a more comfort- 
able position on a small cot, and now the doctor made a more thorough 
examination. He found the old man’s heart in a very weakened con- 
dition and advised that Grandpa receive the last sacraments without 
delay. The priest knelt down beside Grandpa’s cot to hear his confes- 
sion, while Grandma made the necessary preparations for the other 
sacraments. Before long, they all had the great joy of being present 
while Grandpa received in holy Viaticum the hidden God and Savior 
whom he had loved and served so well during the years that had inter- 
vened since his first Holy Communion. Now his tired heart rested 
quietly upon the Heart of Jesus, and after a fervent thanksgiving, 
Grandpa fell into a peaceful sleep. After further instructions to 
Grannie, the doctor returned to his home, but the faithful parish priest 
remained to comfort Grannie and little Johnnie. 

“And how did you happen to come downstairs just when you did, 
Grandma?” he asked. 

“Oh, it was little Johnnie, Father. He woke up of a sudden be- 
cause he was hungry —him that never wakes up the whole night 
through. Sure, and I think it was the holy angels wantin’ us to come 
to Grandpa’s aid. When we came downstairs to get a piece of bread 
for Johnnie, there we found Grandpa lying full upon the floor. Then 
Johnnie — the brave little fellow — ran for the doctor, while I asked 
the O’Tooles to fetch Your Riverence.’’ 

“To be sure, Grannie, it was God’s way of rewarding Grandpa for 
his life of faithful devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. He it was who 
gave Johnnie the hunger for earthly bread, that Grandpa might receive 
the Heavenly Bread in holy Viaticum before he died. The mercy of 
the Lord never fails His faithful ones!”’ 

Good Father L. remained near Grandpa during the remainder of 
the night, sending Grannie and Johnnie to take some rest. Just as 
the early rising sun was gilding the sky with roseate and golden hues 
at dawning, Grandpa woke from his slumber. He seemed not to have 
been sleeping, but to have been holding loving converse with his Eu- 
charistic Savior, for with an air of certainty he said: “Father, soon 
now I shall take me flight from hence. You will help Grannie, won’t. 
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you? Sure, it will be hard for her, for we’ve been together these many 
long years. An’ you'll watch over little Johnnie, Father? — He’s a 
fine lad an’ might have the makin’s of a priest some day. And remem- 


ber to pray for me, your old friend, — eh, Father? Now, call Grannie, 


for I feel me strength slipping.”’ 

As Grannie and little Johnnie knelt in anguished silence beside 
their loved one, he whispered loving messages of peace and comfort to 
ease their sorrow, promising that he would watch over them from 
heaven and be near to help them. Quietly but surely his strength 
diminished, until he could no longer speak to them. They placed in 
his hand a lighted candle, and as they were praying the beautiful 
recommendations for a departing soul, Grandpa’s soul took its flight 
to God. 

Though he had indeed left Grannie and little Johnnie alone in 
this valley of tears, he watched over them from heaven as he had 
promised. As the years passed, Johnnie grew into a fine young man, 
and Grannie had the happiness of seeing him ordained to the priesthood. 
Then, her life’s work done, she seemed to fade as some rare flower 
which has yielded all its fragrance to the summer air. Grannie now 
was “going home to God” and it was her own “little Johnnie” who 
prepared her for that last long journey to eternity, that loving meeting 
with God and His angels and with Grandpa, who had been awaiting 
her, that she might rejoice with him in an everlasting union where 
sorrow is no more. 
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Artistic Calendars for 1937 
C ATHOLICS are always pleased when they can select 


calendars with art subjects which are genuinely devo- Ba 
tional. Then a glance at the calendar not only gives them 
the information they are seeking as to the day of the week 

or month, but also gives inspiring thoughts, elevating the 5 

2 

xX 


mind above the cares of every-day life. 


Our calendars for 1937 embrace a variety of religious 
subjects, in rich colors; each subject might well be framed 
later as a holy picture: — 

A variety of pleasing subjects, in colors, -..................... 25¢ 


(Size of calendar, 15 in.x9% in. Calendar pad 
4% in. x 2% in., with figures in black and red.) 


A dainty little calendar with religious pictures in colors, 10¢ 
(Size 5% in. x 8% in.) 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


|CHOOL days are here again! Our Eucharistic Knights 
| and Handmaids are probably not looking forward very 
anxiously to their studies after the vacation days of fun 
and freedom. But was it not little Guy de Fontgalland 
who said that though he did not like to study, he would 
do it for love of Jesus? — When you return to school, 
you will be happy to greet all your little friends again. 
We have been thinking how nice it would be if each one 
of our Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids would try to interest other 
children in the Little Lovers’ League. If you could each secure one 
new Knight or Handmaid, how pleased Jesus would be! Perhaps by 
the first of October you could each secure five or ten new members! 
This would make us very happy, for it would mean that our League is 
growing, that more children are giving joy and happiness to the Heart 
of Jesus by faithfully fulfilling the practices of the various degrees. 
To those who send us the names of FIVE new members by 
October Ist, we will send an attractive medal of the Little Flower, and 
to those who send the names of TEN new members we will send a 
very nice picture of some religious subject, in dainty colors and fitted 
with an easel so that you may stand it wherever you wish. On the next 
page we are giving the schedule of the League, so that you will know 
just what to tell the new members they must do to join. 


PRACTICE: During this month, our little friends will want to 
practice a special devotion toward their guardian angels. Try to realize, 
dear Little Lovers, that you have a bright and beautiful angel always 
by your side ready and anxious to help you. When you awake in the 
morning, greet this dear, holy angel, also when you go to sleep at night. 
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And often during the day make use of the aspiration which we are 
giving for this month. Perhaps many of you already know it, but we 
would urge you to renew your fervor in reciting it often: 


ASPIRATION: Angel of God, my guardian dear, 
To whom His love commits me here, 
Ever this day (or night) be at my side, 
To light, to guard, to rule, to guide. 


Little Lovers’ League 


Patroness: Our Lady of the Most Purpose: To foster love for the 
Blessed Sacrament Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment among children. 


Boys: Eucharistic Knights Girls: Eucharistic Handmaids 
Special Patrons 
St. Tarsicius The Little Flower 
~~ 


Those wishing to join must have their name enrolled and fulfill the 
conditions of one of the following 


(Boys) Degrees (Girls) 
Sanctuary Guards and Sanctuary Guardians 


_ 


Boys and girls who attend Holy Mass every Sunday and receive 
Holy Communion at least once a month.. 

2. Perpetual Light Guards and Perpetual Light Guardians 
Boys and girls who attend Holy Mass every Sunday and receive 
Holy Communion once a week. 

3. Tabernacle Guards and Tabernacle Guardians 
Boys and girls who attend Holy Mass and receive Holy Communion 
several times weekly. 
4. Guards of the Sacred Host and Eucharistic Guardians 
Boys and siris who daily attend Holy Mass, receive Holy Communion 
and visit the Blessed Sacrament. 
5. Noble Eucharistic Guards and Noble Eucharistic Guardians 


Boys who in addition to fulfilling Girls who in addition to fulfilling 

the conditions of the 4th degree, the conditions of the 4th degree, 

serve Holy Mass. gain 5 members to be at least 
Tabernacle Guardians. 


NOTE: — Small boys who have not yet made their First Holy Com- 
munion may be enrolled as Pages; small girls, as Sentinels. They are 
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expected to attend Holy Mass on Sundays and daily say the aspiration: 
“Sweet Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, I love Thee!”’ 

Besides fulfilling the conditions of one of the above degrees, each 
member must be faithful in practicing the virtue and saying the 
aspiration recommended each month. Little Lovers should also be 
devoted to the Blessed Virgin Mary, and pray to her each day to 
teach them to love the Most Blessed Sacrament. Members must be- 
long to a family or have a relative who subscribes to “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory,’’ unless the magazine is received at their school. 


Little Joseph 


Copyright 1935 





Chapter IV — Gathering the Harvest 





His Last Illness 
Continued 
HOUGH Joseph had received Holy Communion the day before 
(Saturday), he yearned to see the priest and kept asking if he 
had not come. When told he would soon be there, he would 
relax for a time, only to repeat the question later. 

The hour was nearing eleven-thirty. In this grief-stricken home, 
the angel of death was bending nearer and nearer over the little lad 
who in the budding springtime of life was waiting to be gathered into 
the loving arms of the Good Shepherd, to be transplanted as a spring 
flower, and to blossom in sweet fragrance in the garden of paradise. 

Joseph’s mother could no longer pray aloud the prayers for the 
dying. The long continued struggle to restrain her grief, for her boy’s 
sake, was telling on her strength. She would make fervent ejaculations, 
and over and over a little prayer poured from the depths of her aching 
mother’s heart: “Blessed Virgin, sweet Mother! I gave him to you in 
life, and I give him to you in death! Go to your Divine Son, beg of 
Him to admit him into the kingdom of heaven!” 

Joseph’s grandmother, with grief-torn heart, left the room and 
went to the porch to call out to the home of her other daughter, telling 
her to bring the children. Using the endearing name she had given 
Joseph since he was a tiny baby, she called: “Come! Come! My little 
love-heart is dying! My little love-heart is dying! Oh come, come! 
Oh, my little love-heart, my little love-heart is dying!” 

His Last “Mass” 
Ever restless, Joseph once more turned to his mother. “Mamma, 


where is my little chalice? Please, Mamma, get it.” With a prayer 
that she might be able to find it, she went to search for the treasured 
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chalice. Opening a closet door where she had looked several times 
before, she saw it back on the shelf. With a prayer of thanksgiving 
she carried it to her dying boy. 

Joseph’s face lit up with joy. Clasping the chalice in his hands, 
he raised it reverently above his head, his eyes turned devoutly heaven- 
ward, and repeated three times: DOMINE NON SUM DIGNUS! Then, 
lowering the chalice, he placed his left hand open with palm on his 
breast, while with the right he put the chalice to his lips, drinking 
slowly, gradually tipping the chalice as though to drain the last drop. 
His parents and grandmother noticed in wonder the natural movement 
of his throat, as if he were really drinking. Still holding the chalice 
in his right hand, the left hand still on his breast, he made the Sign of 
the Cross with the chalice over his mother at his right, then over his 
father kneeling at his left. After the blessing, placing the chalice 
against his left shoulder, he closed his eyes, his hands folded across 
his breast in silent prayer. Silence reigned for some time at the bed- 
side of this dying little lad who so dearly loved his God. 

At length, opening his eyes, he sat up in bed, and waved his right 
hand toward his mother with the injunction, “Mamma, please stand 
by!” Then he turned to his father at his left, “Daddy, please stand by!” 

Silently they took their places on either side of his grandmother, 
who had just returned to the room, and was kneeling at the foot of 
the bed. Joseph, stretching out his arms toward his grandmother, 
called her to him. “Come! My dear good Grandma! Come!” 

Going to the side of the bed, her eyes streaming with tears, she 
knelt, putting her arms about him. Winding his arms around her neck 
he hugged her closely and patted her affectionately on the back, say- 
ing, “Grandma,” with such tender inflection on every word, “I want to 
thank you for all you have done for me!.. You’ve been such a dear, 
good grandma! .. and J love you! ..” 

“Yes,” she answered brokenly, “and I love you too!” 

Hugging her closer, he kissed her fondly. “May God bless you!” 
he said, slowly sinking back on his pillows. 

When his mother placed the Crucifix in his hand, he kissed it with 
tender devotion, then clasped it closely to his breast. His mother gave 
him her blessing, and they continued the prayers for the dying. At 
intervals, Joseph joined in with beautiful prayers of his own, as he 
had often done during his illness — prayers full of feeling and earnest- 
ness, ejaculations to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, to his Blessed Mother, 
to St. Joseph, the Little Flower and many of the saints; prayers, too, 
to our suffering Lord... Beautiful, childlike prayers, revealing the 
beauty and wealth of love that filled the sanctuary of his little heart. 


x 








158 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Many times, his parents have vainly tried to recall the exact wording 
of these beautiful prayers. While he was praying, there were moments 
of pause —a prevailing atmosphere of peace and rest flooding their 
souls. The sweet tones of his voice as he poured forth the love 
welling up from his little heart, seemed to lull and soothe their bitter 
grief, which at times threatened to overwhelm them. 

At one time his father, overcome with grief, broke down crying. 
Joseph turned to him consolingly, the sweet note of tenderness ever in 
his voice in those long trying hours, saying with tender sympathy, 
“Don’t cry, Daddy!” At this his father broke down in a storm of 
sobs, with hands clutching his hair: “Joseph! Joseph! My God, 
Joseph!” he cried brokenly, “I can’t give you up!” 

Joseph, stirred to deepest sympathy, sat up in bed, threw his arms 
around his father’s neck, and embraced him with surprising strength. 
“Daddy! Daddy!” he said with tender solicitude, “don’t cry! I love 
you, Daddy! I love you, Daddy! Just continue living as you have 
lived. You're half way to heaven!” 

During those long sad hours, when he noticed his sorrowing 
mother losing the rigid control she had so courageously maintained, 
he would turn to console her, his sweet brown eyes alight with tender 
love: “Don’t cry, Mamma! Just pray!” To the last he showed con- 
sideration for others, his child-heart wisely guiding them to find strength 
in prayer. Relentlessly the pendulum of time was ticking out the 
minutes remaining to his young life, bringing ever nearer the dreaded 
moment-of parting — an agony to the breaking hearts of his loved ones, 
torturing because of their utter helplessness. But in the anguish of 
parting they bowed their heads in submissive prayer. 


“O Mamma... There’s Heaven!” 


Silence prevailed, but for that endless ticking, each minute seeming 
an eternity. Joseph’s parents and grandmother were suddenly startled 
to see him gazing up with awe at a corner of the room, his eyes opening 
wide with growing wonder. With a quick intake of breath, his arms 
reached slowly out in joyous welcoming, as he said, in a voice tremu- 
lous with emotion, “O Mamma!... There’s heaven!” 

Rays of bluish-green light streamed down on him from the direc- 
tion of the room toward which he was gazing, enveloping him in light 
of unearthly beauty. He appeared like a beautiful work of fine 
sculpture; his face waxen in its delicate beauty, his hair clustered in 
close ringlets about his face, the sweet upturned eyes aglow with 
ecstatic love, longing and expectation. Those witnessing were spell- 
bound, and seemed to have been transported to a world of unrealitv. 
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“Oh! There’s the angels and saints!” Joseph exclaimed, his voice 
ringing with joy. “And there’s the Little Flower!” pausing ecstatically, 
“she’s so sweet... so sweet.” He seemed to be carried away for a time; 
then his arms reached out higher, trembling in extreme agitation; his 
little chest seemed to expand as though his intense emotions were seek- 
ing to burst their bounds; his eyes were alight with an exultation of 
awe, his voice quivering. “Oh!” scarcely breathing, “THERE’S 
JESUS!” Breathless in silent wonder, his face radiant, he remained 
motionless, his eyes riveted to the spot. 

After a short interval, he continued: “Oh! He’s so beautiful! 
He’s all in white!” Another pause in ecstatic admiration. “He’s so 
magnificent!” After long moments of rapture, still gazing intently, 
his arms slowly descended to rest folded on his breast. As his eyes 
closed, the rays of light disappeared, leaving those kneeling at his 
bedside awestricken, cold and trembling. 

About a quarter past twelve, shortly after the vision of heaven, 
the two doctors arrived. After an examination the family doctor ex- 
pressed surprise and inquired when Joseph had changed for the worse. 
Unsearchable are the ways of God! But had not Joseph declared: 
“This is God’s work”? It would seem it was His will that the doctor 
should not realize the seriousness of Joseph’s illness. 

The moments were growing fewer; the earthly life of little Joseph 
was closing in; a life so short but so eloquent in its beautiful lessons 
of devotedness to God and to family! The mother, with pale, drawn, 
face, bravely faced the dreaded moment of parting. Kneeling with 
outstretched arms she poured out with fervent pleading the petition 
she had offered so many times: “Blessed Virgin, sweet Mother! I gave 
him to you in life, and I give him to you in death! Go to your 
Divine Son and beg of Him to admit him into the kingdom of heaven!” 
At that sorrowful moment she was alone with her God and His Blessed 
Mother, begging, as one mother to another, for the safety of her child. 

Then, realizing that the painful moment of parting was very 
near, she called Joseph’s name and held the Crucifix up before him. 
Opening his eyes with a sweet calm expression, he silently nodded. 
Taking the Crucifix in his hand, he pressed it fervently to his lips; 
then holding it closely he put his hand down at his side. As the sorrow- 
ing watchers prayed ejaculations for the dying, they could see each 
breath growing shorter. As they repeated “Jesus, Mary and Joseph,” 
they could scarcely hear him whisper the holy Name of Jesus. Thus 
with that sacred Name, the first lisped in babyhood and the last on his 
dying lips, the soul of little Joseph was freed from its earthly bondage 
on Sunday, November 12, 1933, about 12:30 P.M. To be continued. 
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Lest Love Grow Cold — 





Amid the many distractions and occupations of daily life, our 

souls need a stimulant in order to keep alive in them the 
bright fire of the love of God. One of the best stimulants prescribed 
by doctors of the spiritual life is GOOD READING — taken thought- 
fully each day, even though in small quantities. 

TABERNACLE and PURGATORY is providing this daily stimu- 
lus to the faith and fervor of many Catholic souls — yet we should 
like to have it reach ever so many more... 

There is a caution, however, against haste in the taking of spiritual 
food, just as there is against taking physical food without proper 
mastication. While spiritual food taken hastily will not harm you, 
neither will it benefit you. Therefore, dear reader, if you would 
derive the full benefit from your little Eucharistic magazine, read it 
carefully, bit by bit; do not scan through it hastily and then lay it 
aside. We are confident that if you do so you will derive much more 
enjoyment and much more benefit from its contents. 

And may we ask you, too, to pass this spiritual food on to others 
by making them a gift of a year’s subscription, or by getting them 
to subscribe? You are very charitable about helping those poor in 
material goods, we are sure; so will you not also assist by your 
charity those who are poor spiritually, by providing them or urging 
them to provide themselves with wholesome spiritual food? You will 
at the same time assist us substantially to maintain our three Sanctu- 
aries of Perpetual Adoration. 

Perhaps some of the following comments from our readers will 
furnish you with arguments to convince others of the merits of “Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory”: — 


Each number of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is worth the year’s 
subscription price to me, and in each copy I always find something 
seemingly written just for me. I am a subscriber to several other 
Catholic periodicals, but this is my favorite. wt 

Your magazine is like A TONIC — not for the body but FOR THE 
SOUL. Each time I read it I feel nearer to our dear Lord. 


May God bless you! 





Contents — September, 1936 


“And the Virgin’s Name was Mary’’ — “I Bear the Name of Mary” 
— With the Celestial Spirits before the Tabernacle — Angelic Messen- 
gers of Mercy — The Seed-time — Know and Explain Your Catholic 
Faith — As She Neared the Eternal Shore — Bread for the Hungry — 
Little Lovers’ League — Little Joseph — Lest Love Grow Cold. 








Our new brochure, gives a prac- 
tical yet highly devotional expla- 
nation of the prayers, ceremonies 
and mysteries of the adorable 
Sacrifice of the Mass. It is an 
invaluable aid to those who wish 
to draw copiously from the richest 
fountain of grace upon earth — 
the Sacrifice of Calvary as it is 
mystically renewed upon our 
altars. 


Those who are interested in 
Study Club work will find THE 
TREASURES OF THE MASS a 
real treasure. The contents of 
this brochure alone would furnish 
worth-while material for an entire 
season of study. It is excellent 
also for converts and convert classes. 

The brochure is bound in attractive corduroy-finish paper, 
128 pages; 25¢ each; reduction fer quantities; postage extra 
on all orders. 
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Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 
For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 


“Gour Christmas Cards 
/ N RESPONSE to inquiries from our friends, we are happy 
J to announce that we shall offer a selection of SEVEN 
-artistic CHRISTMAS CARDS for this season. Those who 
4  haye been well pleased with our cards heretofore will be de- 
4, lighted with the additions we have made for this year — three 
beautiful and inspiring designs in rich colors. A later edition 
of “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ will carry a more detailed 
¥ description. 
i Those who would like to see samples before ordering will 
be pleased to know that a sample set of the seven cards may 
be procured for 75 cents. Price per box of ten cards, with 
corresponding envelopes $1.00. Orders may be placed by 
% October ist. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Graces Through Mary 


MONG the devout clients of Mary, who is there 

A that has not experienced that this good Mother 

is truly a dispensatrix of richest graces? Who 

is there that does not often turn to her with a grateful 

heart, exclaiming: “Hail, glorious Virgin Mary! Hail, 
my own dear Mother!” 

During this month of September we honor Mary 
by various feasts: we rejoice in the sublimity of her 
many privileges, we compassionate her in her sorrows, 
and we thank her that she is truly called the Mother 
of Mercy. We implore her, through the incomparable 
power which has been given her and the inexhaustible 
love which she bears toward us, to succor us in all our 


necessities. 


The Blessed Virgin Library 


(Complete — 65 cents) 


consisting of nine booklets will prove an invaluable aid 
in drawing closer to Mary, the Mother of mankind. 
A devout reading of these booklets will not fail to in- 
crease love for her and confidence in the power of 
her intercession: 
Devotion to Mary Under Mary’s Mantle 
De Montfort’s Devotion to Communion Devotions in 
Mary Union with Mary 

Mary, Mother of God Mary’s Seven Sorrows 
Mary, Our Mother Devotion to the Mother of 
The Rosary, My Treasure Sorrows 

(First 6 booklets 10 cts. each; others 5 cts. each. Postage extra.) 


St. Teresa of the Child Jesus (Feast October 3d) — 
a charming life-sketch of this favorite among God’s saints. 
The freshness breathing from its pages cannot but inspire 
new fervor and cheerfulness at each reading. Also contains 
novena and other prayers. 10 cents each. 

Sister Benigna Consolata (day of death, September Ist) 
Consoling revelations culled from Jesus’ communications to 
His “little secretary.” This booklet is highly prized both by 
religious and lay persons. Each 10 cents. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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